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Correspondence Column
Appreciates III« Medal.
Dear Kill Ior.. Voii ouchi to have seen m««hon I opened our paper and S3w my namethe first thine i«. n mr-1>tll»t Did you everhave your heart tei up In y«ur lit root ? Well,that'* how I felt. I was so rurprlsed anddelighted, t hardly hoped i.. got my draw¬ing in the paper. I was afraid there wn« amistake, 10 1 liepi the rend pretty hot tothe pott -office until al ram», when I hadanother surprise I had no Idea It would l>eso nice. My badge If a beauty. 1 do appre¬ciate It more ihnn I can you. and shallwear It «Uli pride Mamma Is more plese-ed. if possible, that deserve It she tollsevery one who calls she say* she going toprraervr my literary offoris with »oinf ofpapas when he was correi«poiulent for theDispatch III ISfl. .lohn says ho Is point to

try for It. ihnt If a nlodkliorker like t'ailican g't a medal anybody can. My schoolwin bo .111 In nine days. am clad, us Umweather Is getting loo hot to study. wish] could attend the conference, but as I can.not will send n drawing. Again a<. «pt man}than'ss for my badge. 1 am your memberand friend föreever,
W. A. SHEFFIELD*Rldgeway, Va.

Will Do Better Hereafter.
Dear Editor..I am posllvely ashamed ofroyse'f tor neri'actlng you so long, run reallyI have net h.-.d the time. 1 have been ao bitty'with my lessons, so pleas,- forgive me thisIlm« and 1 shall try and do better hereaftei.I received Iii« prize you sent me lnst weo|<and thank you verj much for It I wouldbe very much obliged jo you if you wouldlet me know what received the prize for.I don't think yon could have p-ni me any¬thing better than a book. 1 nankins > oilagain. 1 remain your member,

El,SIE 1IAKD1N..T.14 East Marshall Slrcei, City.
She tins Dntie Her Heel.
Dear Edltor. .I received my prizes and amJust delighted with them, and you could

not- have pleased me better, for I Just lovbonks, t am sending answers for some tthe questions In the contest. 1 cannot an¬
swer all of them, but 1 have done my best.I nm also sending a drawing, which l hope]».III escape the waste baskot. I ab.a!l close
now, but remain as ever, your true member,

EVELYN E. DYKE.2M3 Washington Avenue. Newport .News,la.

Sends Kottr-Lenf linier.
Deor Edltor..I have not written lo you for

some tlni". 1 spent n week up in Orangecounty with my aunt. W'r had a very pleas-
int time up there. We would walk up the]-nllrpad track lale in the evening anil find
Atld violets, wild panslej, wild honeysuckle<ud a lot of oilier things. 1 nm sending a
[>oem about "The Apple Tree" and a storyihout .lohn Grcenleaf YVhltticr. 1 hope to]see some of them In print, as this Is triefirst poem I ever tried to write. 1 do not
liave to go to school now and have plenty of
lime to write Moping to win a prize soon,rbntetii your member,

MARIAN I.EE MOTLEY.
Upper '/.Ion. Carolin» county, Vs.
V. P..1 Inclose a four-leaf clover, whose

lour leaves stand for T. P. .'. (.'.. and a flv
!eat clover for yourself, whole leaves sland
for T. D. i?. C. Editor.

A I.over of .Spring.
Dear Editor..I was disappointed in not

?»eln(t any of my contributions in your pngeEunday, but never mind. I must remember|that there ar« pleittv of other members
will Iry to anawnr the booklovera' tuiesilons.
Aren't we having beautiful weather? The
flower* are nil In bloom, and the trees and
giass is so qieon and pretty I hope to onie
to the conference and will bring come work
with me to show you. Your member.

LYRA V. HANSON.
Masonic Home, Va.

A Lithe Rhymer.
Dear Editor..I am a little girl seven year

old. go lo school, but 1 do not always
mind the rule, bin 1 ran read and write mid]spell, and my teacher tayt I am doing we!
Eunnytlde, Va. ELVA BAUDEN.

I
Sends the Outdoor Blrl.
Dear Editor,--Y ou hnvr no id'-a how de- jlighted twas |,i see In last Sunday s paper

my nnme nmong the p-lze winners. I have
lint gölten the prise yet. hut suppose I will
this week. Last wee!< t sent a drawing
tilled "The Graduating Girl." so this w
will send "The Outdoor Girl." Musi close
new. Thanking you again for the prize,
your member. UJCISE L. WALKER.
Barhoilrtvllle, Orange county. Va.

tilnd That Nellie Is a .Medalist.
l-'esr Editor,.I hope Ii doejn t tna'de anydifference, writing at the boitom of my puz-

r.!e answers * which I hope are rightthere anyway in which the members who do
not go to Richmond can «oe the wölk fix-
hlbii«d at the convention? Wo would like
to foe it very much, but cannot go to Rich¬
mond. Yon don't know how glad we tire
that Ne'.lie won a medal, as we nil have|them now. finite a record, 1 think; fivemedalists In one family, Emmn, Willy and 1
went to the National Home a few days aw
and went through the consorvatnry. It's a

place, and makes me think of the!African Jungles. We wanted water and hud
to drink out of the hose Wo did not know
the old man in charge, hut he hnd hoard of
our work In the rluh. Your loving member.

HARRY E. CHADWICK;
I". S Is this paper all right to write on?

All riio Medalists.
Hear Kdl'or. -My medal came |ael week.

You don't know how proud I am of II and
how pleased 1 was when I saw 1 was a med¬
alist. I thnnk you i fry much for giving mo
one. it'f have nulls a record, haven't we']
I'i\ f medalist* in one family. 1 am greatK
Interested In the conference, because thai I«
a'l Ihr others talk about. My favorite read¬
ing Is history and books of travel; my fav¬orite frictionWriter 'hntles Dickens, I read
"Sketch's by Roz" when I was seven, and
every once In a "hlle I lead It over againand Und something new. I have been alelt
for some time t am getting so thin my best
friends wouldn't know me. Whai has be-1
(nine of Onrdon Knlpple? Wishing you and
nil the member? a nice time at the confer¬
ence, I am votir old member and friend.

NELLIE M, CHADWICK;'"are William '"'hadnick. N'atlonal Soldiers'
Hont«. Kamplen, Va.

finrtlrn Planting anil Parties.
Dear Edltor.. t haven't written to the T.

D C, <" for a lernst lime! but I have never
won a prize and have given up all hope of!
ever winning one. hut am seing to trv. try
aptl until I «uopeed. We have had lots
showers up here ibis week ti certaintyni-e weathei to-day. Everybody is butylplanting their garden Mamma has English
po.ts. snaos end potatoes, onions all up In
her rar.t-n. When the. nil go, r|pe
must com,, up nnd lake dinner with us: and
nil! ' fnrgol ;> nl'« dellcleut rtraw-herr
they nie Ins: beautiful. 1 nm sendln*
I Ic'iures and one story, bin II Is so sh
1 am riltit to a part>- m-nlithl. f'erta
do wish vnu .-euM go. ton Well,kneiw t.i-. lett-r !. cetf.ng too lone. I

Interested in Iiii'mSnc.
p.ar Editor 1 eave not written to you

,. -, j'nod while «n will write a !o.g letter.
I 'lianU ... u ier\ much for printing mi'
onptt IL'titlons R< the time iMs 1« printed^if 11 printed at a'l mv school will be out
It--., . dose .n th« .>.>» which Is mv birth?
r|»v I will be fourteen th»n. I saw WilliamSheffield's wish fc> some farmer "bpys" to
write ,. b-,t theN ere dolnc I am not a

i. " hul l ta\« a I'M of Interest In what's
zomc on on faiber'a firm Rennen sod 1
. old mit tobacco rrop the latier pan of
¦\i»ill. We had e, or y-i pounds, ar.d we payf.M',ier 'or -'oe guano lust i!Ve William and
.toil,, Fnthej and the hands are planiine
o-p o,is ftrtit Vit of e»'ur vegetables are
growing rf"»l fast I have % dower garden
in one cornet of the garden I had soina
heaiiHful psn«les n'oomtne. and »n« niahi
some little tabhlis went m ihere and a'e
i hem down to the ground and the> ate s'-me
si my sweet peas, too. eerfatn'v did feel
bid 'Mv nastustloiif. dahlias pweet William
and holly hor-u« are ircwir.t. beaullftilly. Idn-i't g'iess we will have much fruit ihla
s'ear. as we had so much ta«i v»nr
s*n'i be glad n hen watermelons oonie*
I O.lnk N»lllt Chadwlflt end William Shef.(leid rteaefv»» their medals 1 alwti'- en1ovtheir ronirlbu'lons I must rinse with hostwlrhf* fet the ebib I remain. v»rv, triity
vouis. olaDys bar now.

.it sr..

I .¦.andered over hills and dalls.
'Twas In the month of hin«.

I walked past beds of yellow power«,
The winde world seemed in lurie.

The sky was blue. Hi,, ¦-ky was flenr,And (locks were teedlns: far und
near.

The spairown twittered, the bluebirds
nar.1

A.ud o'er Hie land their praxes rang;
Composed hy

KITTY VAÜGHAN.

Editorial amdl Literary. Department:
Club Exhibit at
Child Welfare Conference

My Dear Girls and Boys:
I am happy to tell you that the ex¬

hibit of your work was well plncpd
among many others In the Mechanics'
Institute auditorium, the headqunrtersof the Child Welfare Conference, held
In Richmond from May 22-25. The
T. p. C. C. drawings, puzzles and sto¬
ries were hung to the left of the audi¬
torium entranne. I took si great deal
of pains In arranging them, and am
happy to tell yon tlint they made a
creditable appearance.
A number of visitors to Richmond,

people who are interested in nit that
concerns children's work and Interests,
were present at the conference. I am
glad to know thnt they saw the effort
our club is making toward child Im¬
provement and development along use¬
ful and educational lines.
The names of club members who were

exhibitors will be published next Sun¬
day. 1 wish 1 could toll some of pur
members wishing to see the T. 1'. 0. C.
exhibit at. the conference how they
might do ?o. The cards on which the
work is mounted will be kept, and pos¬
sibly, nt some future time, club mem¬

bers may come together and enjoy
looking over what they have accom¬

plished.
In the meantime I thank yoti for

what you have, done in your own be¬

half and on mine. I send special
thanks to a little member who sent a

four-leaf and five-leaf clover to
YOUR EDITOR.

THE WEEK'S PHI7.E WINNERS.
Miss l'rnncefi MeOenriiion, 1'vergrern,
Appomnttux; Vn.

Mise. 131Vit ilhrileii, Siinnyslde, Vn.

Mian lliirrv E. flindwlck, enre William

fbndvvlek, Nntlounl Soldiers' Home,

HnntPtnu, Vn.

WEEK'S CONTHlht'TOnS.
Baker. Elizabeth Lee. Mary C.
Beverly, Cetlrlc P. Larkln. Mary
Beverly Sewall Lawford. Wright
Harden. Elva McDearmon; F.
Barrow, Gladys Motley, Marian L.
Chadwick.' II. E. Moore. Min to

Chadwick. N. H. Martin. Robert
Dvke. Evelyn E. PbeUllngton, v\.

_

Donovan, Nora I'annlll, George b.
Idekenson, little ratiniU. A. H.

Dunn. T. B. Hanson; Lyta \.

Davis. J. it.. -lr. Sheffield. Win. A.
Elder. Curtis G. Somcrville. Douglas
Earls. Erna 'I'li.irston. W . P.
Olliiam, Mary A. Walker, Virginia \

Hardln. Elsie Williamson. Vera
jackson, Hlanche Walker, Louise U

Lanier. Mary E. Wyatt. Marian
Woody. John A.

THE APPLE TREE.

Apple trees bloom In the spring and
not in the fnil.

Tho fruit trees gels ripe in the sum¬

mer, after nil.
In the fall the leaves begin to drop,
And the grasshoppers forget, their

hop,
Then the tree has to stand there.
All through the winter, quite bare.

When in the spring the buds begin to

peep.
And the grass underneath begins to

creep,
Soon Hie idossoms begin t« come,
The humming birds begin to hum;
When the apples get ripe and nice,
The children come, as fast ns mice;
Soon the frosts of autumn comes.

Driving the leaves to their homes,
Then the winter comes again,
Bringing hail and snow and rain;
Gnod-li.ee old apple tree, good-bye;
Long may you live, before you die.
Composed and written by

MARIAN EEC, MOTLEY,
Upper Zion, Caroline county, Vs.

AN AOVENT I HE.

'."erlle Sinclair was sitting on th«
grass in the garden, playing with her
Ritten. when she heard her name,

called. She sprang up. dropping the
poor kitten and listened intently. Pres¬
ently she heard a sweet, clear voice
say. "Como down to the snowdrop
bod, Ceclle, dear."
"Yes." answered Ceclle, flying across

the grass. Stopping by the sweet
green and while dowers, she pushed
her blark curls out of her brown eyes
and looked around. A small golden
haired sprite stepped down from her
swaying seat on a snowdrop stem.

"I um Snowdrop.'' she said, with a
soft accent, "and I nm sent by my
denr queen to bring her two rlark-
hnired children. She Ims never seen
any and wishes to do so very much."

"Yes, indeed, there is Joyce Alton.
She's my best friend, arid 1 know she
will love to go with yon."

if oni se. Joyce wanted to go. and
the three children went down n new

path together.
"We've going to the Magic Cave,"

said Snowdrop, in answer to a look
of inquiry from Ceclle; At a turn
In Ihfj path Snowdrop left them, say¬
ing:

"Fill your pockets with acorns and
go down tills path until you reach
ih.t Magic Cave. c,o inside and say
'.nt loud:

" 'T'nkle. tinkle little bell.
Lead us to the Magic Well.'
"Thou do as you are bid without

speaking, do not get frightened, and
i! you want me roll me |n poetry,Oh! I almost forgot the charm. Just

I before you enter the cove say;
"'Joyce and Ceclle. children (all,M.iglc spell, pray mnke us small.'
That win make yon small enough
*nter the cave Good bye "

Snowdrop waved her hand and dls-
appeared, and the two children filled
lh*lr pockets with arnris "to help The

I charm." Then they ran down Ihepath and soon reached the cave.
fTo he Continued.)

MA P V ANDERSON G1LLIAM,?00 Soot), Jefferson Street, Peter--t"'irg. \'a.

IHE LAST fil.tni ATltltl\|, SHOW.
I hor< IsnnegreiH stain on the historyuneletn Home which two thousand

«. at h has not er.ised. This Is the K|adl-lorbil Khows. They were finally stop-[ ..'1 by the Dlfortn of n slncle man. it
n"l 'lllloltelv known whether hisname w«s All.vmuchus or TelemachniHe was one of those hermits who lod

a Ufo of prayer. He went to Rome on
a Pilgrimage, there to keep Christmas
end visit the Shrines. Whllo in Home
lio had neon thousands (locking to one
of these lights, and he resolved to put
an end to them or to die. The hermit
wont to the Coliseum, and found the
gladiators preparing to fight. He
Jumped into the arena, and shouted out
to the people to stop shedding Innocent
Mood. Tito spectators told him that
war, no place for preaching, and that
the old customs of Homo should he
kept, and then cried out, "Rack; old
man.on, gladiators." But the hermit
still strove, to keep the p India t ors a pti rt.
There arose a cry of, "Down with him."
Tho people threw showers of stones or
whatever came to their hands down
upon hint. The gladiators were furious
at the hermlt'h Interference, and rut
Itlm down with their swords. Then
en mo the horrible thought of what had
been done. There were, some people
present who knew Ihn hermit. They
Immediately told what, they knew of
hint. This turned the hearts of peo¬
ple, nnd from that day onward there
was not another light of he gladiators
In the empire of Rome. Thus. It was
Hint one brutal custom was stopped
by an almost nameless man.

CKDRIC STI-iVESTER BEVERbV;
Frcellng, Va.

SCHOOL..

A heautlful day In early spring.
With birds it-fluttering about every¬

thing.
I have to pro to hard oH school.
And sit up on a straight old stool.
And have Miss Annie ,,ui down my

name.
Whether 1 did it or not, the same.

At half-past one, when say. "Good-
bye."

I'm so happy that 1 could cry!
When t have finished my dinner,
"Good-bye, mother." is Just what 1

say,
"Good-bye, mother," I'm o(f to play,
When I come back I'm not so bright,
For there are those lessens, that hor¬

rible sight:
I have to sit down and pet It.

DOUGLAS Sc p.M ERVILL.E.
Krederickshurg, Vit.

GEORGE WASHINGTON.

George Washington was the ti ist
President of our I'uiird .states; was
born on Virginia soil, where ho was
roared and secured his education
At an early age. he developed strong,
physical strength; at school, always
took the lead In athletic spoils and ox-
cuiso:,. often forming military com¬

panies, of which he was usually a lend¬
er. He w.is trained by his mother It
habits of frugality, Industry, and to
always speak the truth. H- made
purveying his profession, nnd at an ear¬
ly nge became very prlflclent He was

sent out In war against the Indians,
enduring many hardships, end when we
had tn light for our independence, he
was chosen general of our Revolu¬
tionary War, ;ind remained In this of¬
fice until we gained our independence.
W.is then made President twice, re¬

fusing the third election on account
Of old age. and retired to n iiitlei life
at Mount. Vernnn, his beautiful coun¬

try homo, on the hanks of tho Poto¬
mac, whore he passed away. His last
words were. "It Is well."

JOHN' AVDKTTE WOODY,
Allen's Creek. Va.

VACATION SONG.

When study and school aro over.
How jolly it Is to he free.

Away in Hip fields of clover.
The honey sweet, haunts of the bee!

Away In the fields tn ramble,
Where merrily all day lonf.

The birds In the bush and hramblfi
Are (Illing the summer with song.

Away In the dewy valley,
To follow tho murmuring brook,

Or all on Its hank nnd dally
Awhile, with a line nnd hook

Away from the r-tlr and bustle.
The noise of iown loft, behind;

Vacation for sport and muscle.
The winter for study and mind.

Thorn's never a need to worry,
There's never a lesson to learn;

There's never a boll to hurry;
There's never a duty to spurn.

To play till Iho face grows ruddy
And muscles grow blgor. and then

Go hack to books and study.
You will lind il as pleasant again.
Selected hy FRANCES M'DEARMAN.
Evergreen. Appomattox county. Va.

ON A TEXAS CATTLE RANCH.

Tho sun shone warm and penetrating
on a weary cowboy of about eighteen
yars of age. Tho. honest boy had
tiovor stooped to tho disgrace of
stealing anything in his life.

Vet, a band of ruffians nnd des¬
peradoes of h largo ranch In Texas
had accused him of stealing a very
handsome black pony. In splto of all
the boy could say to the contrary Hie
feelings of the hard-hearted men wore
r.n against him, and they declared
that ho had stolen the pony and said
that they would hang him for a horse-
thief.

( hnrlle, fo,- that was the. boy's
name, had hoard the men speaking
of hanging him. and on the. morning
of the (lav sol for the occasion, he
arose, saddled his pony and left the
ranch, not knowing what course to
pursue. On be went, thinking him¬
self unseen by any human eye, hut
rno. of the ranchers having arisen,
spinel him as ho disappeared over a
boulder. As Charlie thought he had
not heen soon, he traveled at an ordi¬
nary rale of r.peed. Tho man who
had observed his disappearance (Irst,
notified his companions nnd they then
mounted their horses and rode at n
breakneck speed In pursuit, of him.
Charlie, bearing the nolso of ihn
horses' foot coming behind him, turned
iinil t|iore were bis enemies close upon
him. I Ho jerked tip his pony and soon
oiitrn.ii Ihem, but just na he went
through n narrow gorge n long.lasso
whirled througli the nlr and swung
above hin bond.

Chjarlle was trapped, for the ropetlghjencad about him and he felt him-

seit being drawn In (ho boulder above.
The men laughed and Jeered at him

whpn (hey rn light him. but If Chorlle
had fell the slightest fear, his appear¬
ance did nol show it. Although the
ruffians were of the most dangerous
and treacherous character, they could
not hplp admiring (he nervo und cool,
ness of the you Hi.
Just us he was about to h» strung

up on a tree, a man appeared and
commanded them in "Halt:'! lie
was the man who had stolen the pony
and moved by pity by the condition
of the tiny, he had repented and con¬
fessed Hint he was the thief.
The men who a few minutes before

had been Charlie's enemies, now came
forward and shook his hand, and the
boy found his pony and left the
vicinity In quite a happy frame of
tnitid. I«OTTIB DICKENSON.
(mkwood Cemetery.

BI.17.ADKTH M'G yIIIK.
The McGulre family lived In ti love¬

ly house on Kllby Avenue. In Haltl-
morc. The home was made morn
beautiful by lite lovely yard, which
was covered with maple trees.
The McGwire household contained

Margaret, Elizabeth. Helen. Clyde and
Alfred. Helen was a lovely girl of
nineteen. She had black eyes and hair
and her skin was real white Eliza¬
beth was not very pretty, but very at¬
tractive. Margaret was a sweet child
and every one who know her loved
her.

i'iiip day Elizabeth's friend, Kuth
Harrison, came to see her. and ltuth
said that she was going to the sea¬
shore. Elizabeth was very much dis¬
turbed over this, for Ruth was Eliz¬
abeth's dearesl friend, ami they were
together nearly all the time. Eliz¬
abeth said. "Mother, lei us all go to
the seashore; ltuth Is going and 1
don't see how I can do without her.
I am eure you would get a groat deal
better( for you are always complain¬
ing." Mrs. McGulre said. "My ehtlti.
do you suppose I am going to the
seashore and rent n cottago, while
your fntlier Is working for our liv¬
ing?"
The McGulre's home had been left

to them hy a rich uncle, hut the Mc-
Otilres were not at all wealthy. Eliz¬
abeth was very sorry .that she could
not go to the seashore.
One afternoon ltuth Harrison carne

rushing In to see Elizabeth; and said,
"Ali! Elizabeth, come out In the ham-
mnrk, I want to see you and ask you
something." The two girls went rush¬
ing nut in the yard. It tit li said. "Liz,
mother and I have been tu..ting about
It. and we want you to t-o to the sea¬
shore with us. Please go, I cannot do
without you.'"'
That night Elizabeth hnd a talk

with her mother about it and it was
decided that she should go. My. how
pleased Elizabeth and Until were! In
three days they were to go. They
were going on the II o'clock train so
as to get to the heach early in the
a f (ernrion.
When tlie lime for bathing came

the two girls were ready. Elizabeth
did not know how to swim very well,
so Ruth and her brother, John, had
to teach her One day when John
went to the city, Ruth nnu Elizabeth
thought they would go out swimming
by themselves. They plunged into the
water and hnd a fine time for a while,
but all nf a sudden H great wave came
and Elizabeth could not be seen. Ruth
saw a hont near so the jumped in that
to seo If she could find Elizabeth. When
Rulli got a long way from (he shorn
she found that the hont was leaking
and It began to sink, and in a few
minutes neither boat- nor girl worn
to bp seen. A man on the shore hap¬
pened to see :. head eome out of the
water and then go bank in the water
and he wenl ilEtit afler this person
He got to the clrl and found It was
Elizabeth McGulre. She was uncon¬
scious. He carried her to the cottage
and she soon-been me better. Mrs. Har¬
rison said, "Where Is Ruth?" Rl|o
could not be found anywhere, and. of
course, every one knew she must have
bc-pn drowned.
The man who got Elizabeth out of

the water and did It so bravely was
John Harrison, Ruth's brother. And
after this (hey were married. They
never will forget the day in (ho water
nor the snd death of his sister and
her dearest friend. Ruth Harrison

VIRGINIA V. WALKER.
Aced thirteen years.
Somerset, Va.

MAY DAY.

Children rdnginar, laughter ringing.
Pares smiling and gay:

Round the high pole swinging to the
bright ribbons cllnginrr,

"Willi (he ,-lenr HHlo queen of the
May.

Silv'ry hells (Inkling, starry eyes
I winkling,

'¦"urls afloat on the breeze;
Merry feet dancing, figures entranr.-\ lug.
As partrieni they drop and seize.

So light and so airy, each dear littlefairy,
That knels to the lovely queen;

Glances fleeting, mocking, entreating,Even In .solmen mien.

Oh, dear little Annie. nr Lucy, or
Nannie,

Such devotion Is lasling and true.
And (ho' yon may never again see

tiiem. pver
They'll remember you.

Composed by MARY LARK IN,Mansssas.' Va.

MY SUMMF,!! OUTING.

Every slimmer I go to my grand-\mother's farm |n A.lhemarln county. T
tro In her room sometimes and shehas candy put away In her wardrobeand gives l( to me, i piny with the.
overset's children most nil of the time
we play baseball. When we makecider I help pick up the ripples while
my brother nnd cousin grind |t. I Roout In the .woods |o pick ohtoquoplnRnnd kill bullfrogs with my rifle atthe ice -pond, for there are bo ninnythere. We have a dqlr, hin name IsHuck. I play with l/lm. i have lotsof fun. ROBERT P. MARTIN,

Puzzle Department

Binn puzzle.
Find three birds In this tr»».

O. G. ELDER,
Answer to May puzzle, by J. H.

Davis:
1. Seizure of Jefferson Davis.
2. Oh, Call Me Early, Mother Dear.
.'I. Ha rrlson at Fort Monroe.
To animal found In Cajiada, by C. K.

Wyntt: Caribou.
Charade, by Kath«rlno Snow: York.
Hook lovers' contest:
1. -

2. The author of "The Ugly Duck¬
ling" Is Hans Christian Ander-en.

3.-
4. The author of "Evangellne." la

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.
6. The Basin of Mluos Is an arm of

the Bay of Fundy. and Indents the
Western coast of Nova Scotia.

6. Grand pre means "great meadows."
7. The Acndlans, were inhabitants of

Nova Scotia.
5. They were removed In the year1786.
f.Tbe removal was made by New

England troops.
10. Because they refused to take the

oath of allegiance to England.
HARRY E. CHADWICK.

Care William Chadwick, National Sol¬
diers' Home, Hampton. Va.

Answers to questions in Booklovers'
Contest:

1. -

2. Hans Christian Anderson wrote
the "Ugly Duckling."

a.-
i. Longfellow wrote "Evangellne."
.">. The Basin of Minos is In Nova

Bcotla.
6.-
7. The Acndlans were simple-minded

French people, who lived about the
Mino« Basin und the Annapolls River

R. They wore moved In 1755, when
7,000 were carried lo different parts
of the English colonies. Many of their
descendant**, called "Cojans." arc found
in Western Louisiana. "Kvangcllne" Is
it story of the. Acadlans.

n. Tho removal was made, by Eng¬
land.

10. The reasons for their removal
wero because the Acadlans refused
to submit to the English laws.
There were other reasons, one being
that there were so many who coveted
the rich farms owned by the Acadlans.
and some were Inspired by religious
hatred. EVELYN E. DUKE.
2S1.7 Washington Avenue. Newport
News, Va.

Answer lo letter enigma, by F.
Louise Wlncklcr: Philadelphia.
Answer to charade by Katherlr.e

Snow: York.
Answers to names of books in flo-

iire.«, by Grace i-cbrpll. 1. "Donovan."
2. "Heidi." 3. "Beulah." 4. "SL Elmo.'
Answers to booklovers' contest.
1. Dickens.
2. Hans Christian Andersen.

I. Henry W. Ixingfellow.
fii Near Arndla.
C. Grand pre means the village of

Acndia. ,
1. The Inhabitants of Acadla. They

were a simple-minded rural people.
s. 17Ö5.
1'. The English.
10. Heraus« they sympathized with

the French, and refused to submit to
the English rules.

LYRA V. RANSON.

3. -

4. IL IV, Longfellow wan the author
of "Evangellne."

r,. Tho Basin of Minos Is near
A read ta.

<i. Grand pre means vast meadows.
T. The Arcadians were French peo¬

ple, who had settled In Arcadia.
5. They were removed in 17RS.
f>. Tho removal was made by the

English. Wlnslow was the commander
of the ship.

10. The Arcadians were loyal to
France, and declined to promlss al¬
legiance to English; Their prosperity
wan so great and numbers so increas¬
ing that the English became Jealous
p.nd could no longer endure then-
presence. LOUISE L- WALKER.

Barhoursvtlle, Orange county, Va.

.the pilgrim.
Little one, dear, with deep eyes glow¬

ing,
Standing at morn on the broad high¬

way.
1 am a pilgrim, backward going.
Where? Ah. where? If there's any

knowing
Only you can show mo the way,

I orn a weary, grove little daughter.
Broke Is my nlaff. with the Gte.ep hill

climb.
Dry is my flask of the holy water,
Drained of the rose when the dew had

sought her
Long ago at tho matin chlms.

I have tarried ton long in tho sordid
towera

That sear the, valley on yonder side.
The gold Is worn from the morning

hours,
But somewhere blossoms the old-time,

flowers.
Somewhere, child, for the world is

wide.
Lead little feet, that are light with

laughter.
Back, far back, ere the etjd of day.

I, on the highroad, stumble after,
Only yon can show me the way.

ZALIA B. WOODY.
1823 Grave Ave . Ittchtnond, Va.

"THE ACOnVrJ BIOGRAPHY.
(Told by Itself.)

"Oh. dear! What a poor creature I
äm. How I long for tho Joys of my
former life."
Though It grieves me, I will relate

it to you. and hopo it may-prove In¬
teresting.

"I was once one of Hut many chil¬
dren of a mighty oak. My i"f? was
filled with beauty from morning till
night.
"Hut one day the. merry wind whirled

me lo I ho ground, and drifted me. on
till I reached tho county roml, and
höre I am.

"Last night, nn old farmor most
crushed mo. But. somo day I shall .be
apprc-lnted, as was my venerable
father, the oak.

[ KITTY VAUOHAN,

J. HOWARD DAVIS, .III.

NORA T. l)f)\OVAX,

AMERICA H. PAWILI,.

BLAXCHE JACKSON.

WILLIAM A. SHEFFIELD.

MARY ANDERfiON GILL1AM.

M1NTO moors:,


